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Sketehes 


OF PUBLIC CHARACTERS. 
No. 9 


W.C. MACRE ADY. 
This gentleman in person is about five 
feet nine inches in height; he is rather thin, 
and of pale complexion, dark hair, and 





a thin face, with high cheek- 
rather flat; a 
countenance rather in sorrow than in anger, 


brown eyes ; 
bones; a Jarge forehead, 
His figure is well-proportioned, and his ge- 
neral gait very < tht. His dress is gene- 
rally a dark frock-coat, made rather long in 
the skirts ; 
wears a large handsome blue cloak. 

If walking in the streets nothing appa- 
His eyes are at 


and in the winter he generally 


rently escapes his notice. 
all points; and in company he will ask a 
muititude of questions ; he appears to have 
a thirst for general information, and is any 
thing but reserved in his manner. He is 
particularly abstemious in his living,and sel- 
dom is known to go to excess even on par- 
ticular occasions, His first season at Drury 
Lane, when getting his house in order for 
,he-opening, was attended with extreme at- 





tention. He was always first at the theatre 
in the morning, and always wrote his name in 
a book kept for that purpose, and the time 
he came, as an example to the: prineipal 
workmen who were engaged there at this 
period, He generally took breakfast at nine 
o’clock, and continued giving directions at 
the theatre till three; at that hour he took 
his dinner, had his pint of wine, and threw 
himself upon the sofa with a book in his 
hand, sometimes taking a nap, till his) en- 
gagements at the theatre required his pre- 
sence; after the night's fatigue he trequent- 
ly took a warm bath, for he at the time Iam 
speaking of had apartments at the Hum- 
mums Tavern, in.Covent Garden. 

He was always ‘easy of access and very 
gentlemanly in his behaviour to all persons 
who might wait upon him. ' There is no- 
thing of matinerism about him in private ; 
and he appears totally different when off the 
stage. He is kind and good‘natured, and 
requires no unnecessary attention ; and has 
always shown a good feeling to his’ brother 
actors where they conducted themselves re- 
spectably, but on the contrary severe in the 
extreme, where he sees a person neglect 
his professional duties, andis giverto drink: 
ing. We know of many kind acts that have 
come under our own observation, where he 
has done much good, and several where he 
has been very much itmposed upon. When 
upon the stage he entirely gives himself up 
to the part he is representing, and’ never 





takes the least notice of the audience ; even 
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his by-play he§fills up most judiciously. In 
walking across the stage he has a peculiar 
manner of lifting up his heels, which by 
some is considered very graceful. In his 
solilaquies, when standing still, he hasa 
knack of turning up the whites of his eyes, 
which we never observed in any other actor. 
His action is free and easy, and his voice 
powerful though not melodious. He always 
does certain things at a particular part of 
the stage, to give a particular effect, and is 
sure to find fault if his instructions are not 
attended to to the letter. We never heard 
of him, attending any kind of sports or 
games. Books, books, and seulpture, are 
his hobby. On the whole, “he is a man, 
take him for all in all, we shall not look 
upon his like again.” 


THE DRAMA. 
—~— 
PRINCESS’S. 

So we have Mr. Macready once more 
before a London audience, aftcr an absence 
of three years, thanks to Mr. Maddox, the 
enterprising lessee of this theatre. We 
shall abstain from making any comments as 
to the legitimate drama, of which Mr. Ma- 
cready is the principal prop, for he has 
not only upheld it himself, but has been 
the cause of Mr. Phelps and Mrs. Warner 
adopting the same line of management 
during his absence, or the plays of our 
immortal Shakespear would have been laid 
aside, But to our task. With respect to 
the appearanee of Mr. Macready on Mon- 
day night, we are fearful we can only give 
our readers a faint idea of the enthusiastic 
manner in which he was received, for the 
house was so besieged that we are of opi- 
nion great numbers must have got admis- 
sion without being able to pay their money. 
On the drawing up of the curtain the first 
scene was got through as quick as possible; 
and immediately the scene was changed, 
where the King is seated on his throne, 
and..Hamlet.standing by his side, the im- 
mense qudience congregated upon this oc. 
casion rose wp and cheered by the waving 
of hats and handkerchiets, and the clapping 
of hands and the stamping of feet, to such 
an excess that to us, whose nerves are not 
in a fixm state, we could not be otherwise 
than, alanmed for our safety, for the very 
walls shook under us, This state of things 
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lasted for a length of time, which had evi- 
dently a serious effect upon the feelings of 
Mr. Macready. After repeated attempts 
being made to proceed, silence was re- 
stored, and the actor Was’ allowed to go on. 
His voice to us appeared ‘to falter at first, 
but he soon overcame the emotion he la- 
boured under, atid, in the scene with the 
Ghost, produced a wonderful effect upon 
his audience. We have not spice to give 
every particular of the various passages 
where he produced a similar effect. Suftice 
it to say, he never played with more 
energy, or produced a greater depth of 
feeling than upon this occasion. The other 
parts were all well sustained, particularly 
Claudius by Mr. Ryder, and the Queen by 
Mrs. Ternan, who has a beautiful voice, 
and a clear and distinct articulation. Miss 
Stanley was the Ophelia, and gave the text 
in a perfect manner. The play is excel- 
lently put upon the stage, and gave the 
utmost satisfaction. At the conclusion Mr. 
Macready was loudly called for, and obeyed 
the summons, which he acknowledged ap- 
parently in the most grateful manner. We 
ought to mention that Mr. J. Cooper played 
his favourite character, the Ghost, and on 
his entry was favourably received. Mr. L. 
Murray, a new debutant, performed Laertes 
very respectably, and Compton and Ox- 
berry were admirable, as the Grave-diggers, 


SURREY. 


** The Rover’s Secret,” a drama founded 
on the same attractive story as “‘ Clarisse,’’ 
has been playing to full houses. All the 
characters are well supported, and the in- 
troduction of the Polka is rapturously ap- 
plauded. A new drama, called * Ecarte ; 
or, the Saloons of Paris,” was produced on 
Monday. We are sorry Mr. and: Mrs. 
Honner have left their old quarters— with- 
out them the Surrey seems not itself. We 
shall say something of the new piece in 


our next, 
VICTORIA. 


The last new drama of “ Japhet” has 
given place to the revival of Haines’s fa- 


mous “ Richard Plantagenet,” so long a” 


favourite here. Saville supports’ Wat 
Tyler with great care, fully deserving alt 
the applause that is awarded to him 
* Jack Shepherd’’ is also playing,’ in 
which Mrs. G. Lee presents a perfect pics 
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ture of the mad mother, Saville plays his | 


original part, and Miss Terry makes all 

merry between the, serious scenes, Miss 

Vincent plays in the first piece. 
SADLER’S WELLS. 

The best melodrama yet, on record is 
“ Pizarro,” for the plot, incidents, and si- 
tuations are so well managed, and become 
so interesting, that it.never fails to bring 
good houses, Jt has, been, produced here 
in a manner that reflects the greatest credit 
upon the management. The parts are, in 
every respect, cast so as to give the best 
effect to the author’s meaning. Mr. Phelps, 
who enacts the part of Rolla, is, as he 
always is, bold, energetic, and judicious, 
and gives as good a colour to the character 
as the most critical observer can wish for. 
In fact, he is a close observer of human 
nature, and never fails to make a lasting 
impression upon his audience. With the 
exception of this character, the others in 
this play are of a mediocre cast. However, 
we are bound to acknowledge they are sus- 
tained by Messrs. Marston, G. Bennett, 
Mellon, Morton, Young, and Graham very 
effectively ; while Mrs. Warner and Miss 
Cooperadd materially to the interest of the 
play. With regard to the scenery, we 
never recollect it being equalled at any 
theatre, It is. throughout splendid and 
appropriate, as well as the dresses and ap- 
pointments. The house is crowded in 
every part, and we are surprised it is not 
performed more than twice a week. 





RicuMonn. Mecuanics’ INstiTUTION. 
—Mr. Field’s concluding lecture attracted 
a crowded audience on, Monday evening, 
and every one seemed highly delighted, 
not only with this gentleman’s pure and 
manly style of singing, but with the lecture 
itself, in which he gives a full aecount of 
everv regiment in the service, the different 
periods, and by whom they were embodied ; 
also a biographical. aecount of the diflerent 
commanders, concluding with the ‘Duke of 
Wellington, |The songs sung:in the lecture 
were,,‘‘' The Trumpet) sounds: a Victory," 
‘* The: Soldier's Gratitude,” “The Negro 
Boy," -* The, Death: of Sir John Moore,” 
“ TheSoldier’s Dream,” &c.; and between 
the parts.of the lecture, Master' Field, two 
of bis, brothers, and:Master Frederick Chat- 
terton, a pupil of Mr, Field’s, and nephew 





to the celebrated harpists, sang very beavtt- 
fully a pretty concerted piece’ by Rodwell, 
from his work, entitled, “ Songs of ‘the 
Wrens,” which was most rapturously en. 
cored, and deservedly so, for every note 
was sweetly in tune, and the clear treble 
notes of these juveniles sounded like ‘the 
singing of birds. with the heightened en- 
joyment of having poetry and harmony 
added to sweet sounds. 

Euterreon Soctety.--The fourth con- 
cert of this rapidly progressing musical 
coalition came off on Thursday. The first 
part consisted of selections from the “ Cre- 
ation,” sung by Farquhar Smith, Field, 
Miss Turner, and Miss Chambers. The 
latter portion was miscellaneous, consisting 
of “ Haste thee, Nymph,” »-by,Mr;< Field ; 
* Little Fay,” by Miss Turner, “ As I view 
those scenes so charming,” by Mr, Farqsn. 
Smith, ‘The Mariner’s Child to his Mo- 
ther,” by Master Field, the famous duet of: 
“ Love and War,” “Thou soft, flowing 
Avon,” by Mr, Field, ‘‘ The E}fin Call,’ by 
the Misses Turner, ‘“* The Negro Boy,'’ by 
Mr. Field, “ Terence’s.,Farewell,”. by Miss 
Turner, ‘The Ship on, Fire,’ by . Mr: 
Fargsn. Smith, ‘“ Now Tramp,’’,, by).the 
chorus. F, Smith was in capital tune; his 
execution of ‘* The Ship on Fire’ must.be 
heard to be thoroughly appreciated. | “The 
Heavens are telling,’ went off with, the 
greatest eclat. Most of the choruses were 
above mediocrity. As the Society increases 
in age and practice, the. time stiek is gore 
regarded. The ‘ Elfin, Call!); was ,charm- 
ingly sung by the Misses.'Turner, swe young 
ladies of evideptly rising talent... We.can- 
not conclude without remarking. on the 
great attention paid by the committee and 
those in office to their visitors, such beha-~ 
viour is always appreciated, and they.may 
rest assured will be the means of disposing 
of many additional tickets at future congerts, 

Devonrort.—The theatre has opened 
for the season with a promising company. 
The worthy manager, Mr. James Doel, has 
pledged himself, in catering forthe amuse- 
ment of the public) to let*nothing slip in 
the shape of attraction, The opéning piece 
were the ‘Castle Spectre,’ sand’ the farce 
of ‘* Young: England,’ im whiéh the mat 
nager personated thé charaeterlot. Mv John - 
James Pooley, with infinite humour, show. 
















































































332 


ing that such style is his only forte. On 
Monday, Oct. 13, was performed for the 
first time, the popular drama of the “ Old 
House at Home,” concluding with “ Make 
your Wills.” Miss A, Hendrick is engag- 
ed. We wish the lessee every success; he 
is a good-hearted fellow, and has the best 
wishes of all his townsmen. May he go 
on, and prosper. 





MEMORANDA. 

Sunpay, Oct. 19.—Twenty-second Sunday 
after Trinity. Garrick’s debut, 1741 

Monpay, 20—First appearance of Miss 
Helen Faucit and Mr. Anderson, after 
two years absence from the London 
boards, 

Tuespay, 21—Battle of Trafalgar, 1805. 

Wepnespay, 22—Lord Holland died, 1841. 

Tuukspay, 23—Revival of King John, 
1842. Don Pasquale, first time in Eng- 

5 lish, 1843. 

Farpay, 24—Butler died, 1680, 

SaturDAY, 25—St. Crispin. He mended 
more souls than all the other saints put 
together. 
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Saturpay, Ocr. 18, 1845. 


Our Leader. 
A PEEP AT THE THEATRES. 


Who wiil now talk of the decline of the 
drama?—We sincerely trust these words 
will soon become, in theatrical parole, obso- 
lete. Macready, the greatest of our dra- 
matic professors, has commenced his career, 
we hope of triumph and of pecuniary ad- 
vantage. He appeared on Monday, in 
“ Hamlet,” at the Princess’s Theatre.— 
Maddox, the enterprising manager of that 
establishment, has done wisely in securing 
the services of this eminent actor, who for 
three years has been absent from the metro- 
politan boards. Webster, we hear, is anxious 
to imitate the laudable example of his rival, 
and has procured the services, for a short 
time, of Miss Faucit ; and Anderson is also 
engaged for the Haymarket. Mrs. Sey- 
mour, better known in London as Miss 
Allison, has appeared there with success.— 
Vauxhall has closed its summer season, but 
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the long-talked-of project of opening the 
Rotunda Theatre for the performance of the 
legitimate drama, will be fully carried out 
probably In November. | The populous 
neighbourhood (which has so much increas- 
ed during the last few years), there being no 
opposition for miles, north, south, or west— 
being within a few minutes drive of the fa- 
shionable world--not having to contend with 
that mighty monster the rent of a theatre 
the enormous price of which has injured so 
many managers—their also being able to 
avail themselves of the talent of Messrs. 
Vandenhoff, Anderson, Betty, Misses Van- 
denhoff, Cushman, Faucit, Mrs. W. West, 
and Mrs. C. Pope; and ‘although the last 
not least,’ having obtained for the under- 
taking the patronage of Prince George of 
Cambridge, Earl Fitzhardinge, Lord Wil- 
liam Lennox, and other distinguished noble- 
men, have led the proprietors (aud we think 
justly) to augur favourably of the success of 
the scheme. Mr. Spicer (a gentleman of 
fortune, and author of several plays) has 
taken Covent Garden Theatre, and opens at 
Christmas. Mr. Honner, who with his ta- 
lented wife, has been playing for a limited 
number of nights at the Marylebone ‘Thea- 
tre, has become the Lessee of the City of 
London National Theatre, and commences 
operations in a few days, Sadler’s Wells 
continues its prosperous career. Bunn, at 
Drury Lane, depends upon opera and ballet. 
The Lyceum upon farces and burlesques.— 
Lefiler has been successful at the Surrey. 
Mitchell brings over another troop of French 
actors for the St. James’s, which opens the 
end of this month. Walter Lacy is in treaty 
for the Strand Theatre, for the production 
of the comedies of the most elegant dra- 
matists of the past and present time. James, 
of the Queen’s, and Johnson and N. Lee, 
of the Standard, depend upon the romantic, 
interspersed with the more legitimate plays. 
Richardson, of the Pavilion Theatre, has 
receded, and Thorne has. become the sole 
lesse. Conquest at the Garrick, Osbaldis- 
stone at the Victoria, and, Batty at Astley’s 
are open, and doing a fair share of business. 
Miss K. Howard. has decorated the Olympic 
Theatre in a superb style, and. bas com- 
menced the campaign with | three new 
pieces. So the ,.London Theatres are, en- 





gaged for the present. 
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“'TALES OF THE DRAMA,’—By an 
Oxp StAcER. 

THE DROP SCENE.—( Concluded), 

And our turn did indeed at last come, 
and together with a dozen or so other me- 
lancholy-mad-looking French grenadiers,we 
made our entre. Our comrades in arms, or 
rather, fellow-soldiers for the nonce, were 
indeed a most dilapidated set—knock- 
knees, and various ether strange contor- 
tions of the legs, seeemed to be at an 
alarming discount, while genuine regular 
peepers, occupying their natural positions 
in their several heads were at a very high 
premium. In fact a more miserable crew 
of auxiliaries I think I never set eyes on. 
Can you call fancy to our aid, dearest reader, 
and picture to yourself a dozen or so of 
what must have been decidedly about the 
ugliest and dirtiest creatures in Europe. 
Can imagination’s vivid brush depict a 
parcel of half-starved skinny, unshaved, 
pieces of anatomy (not to mention the 
many freaks and deformities of mother 
nature)? If you can, then you have a 
representation (a flattered likeness not- 
withstanding) of a very ‘* powerful corps 
of auziliaries.” But, as 1 said before, we 
entered--and, as the manager had fore- 
warned, and I cannot but appreciate his 
kindness and attention, for slighter events 
have, ere now, upset constitutions, however 
strong—to a wretchedly miserable slow 
march, the crawling, drawling, notes of 
which made one’s blvod run cold ; and from 
what I could catch of the air, the only tune 
to which I ean at all liken it must be 
(though I never heard it) the tune “ the 
old cow died of.” It aided, however, in 
some degree, to give one an idea of the 
coldness of the Russian climate which the 
scenery was intended to represent. A 
ricketty rustic tumble-down bridge crossed 
the middle of the stage over a half-frozen 
lake of green baize and blankets, This 
bridge we, in our characters, had to cross, 
the miserable tune still tormenting us. 
We advanced, our wretched co-partners in 
the march in vain attempting to ape the 
legitimate soldiers’ even, steady, tread. 
Another moment, and Seyton and myself 
occupied the exact centre—when, lo! sud- 
denly, the fabric tottered, a loud creaking 
sound was heard— crash, bang, bang, phizz, 








pop! and Seyton and myself, and. the 
whole troop, struggling in wild and phren- 
zied agony, were, with one sudden plunge, 
bnried in a morass of green baize, blankets, 
dirt, ropes, wheels, and confusion. . * Hear 
vens!”’ cried 1, half suffocated by the dust, 
*‘what can this mean? one moment, ona 
stage before a multitude of eager faces and 
gas lamps—before an ocean of heads, and 
hair from glossy black to vulgar carroty— 
and the next, whirled into darkness, dirt, 
and din!” There we lay, an exhausted 
avalanche of human bodies—a pile of ani- 
mated nature, huddled in one incongruous 
mass together; a bundle of men, endowed 
with reason and not brutes, plunged like an 
overwhelming Niagaran cataract into a 
foaming ocean of dirty clothes. Such a drop 
scene never was seen. As soon as I could 
open my eyes, and had partially recovered 
from the astonishment into which .the fall 
had thrown me. I looked upwards and be- 
held to my no small horror the iron, nails 
and heels of the boots of one of my com- 
panions of our march of a few minutes 
ago, within half an inch of my nose; he 
was clinging, in a monstrous attitude of 
stage helpless despair to the beams or raft- 
ers of the broken bridge. I could also 
plainly hear the roar of a delighted au- 
dience, clapping their hands till their 
“palms itched” again, and shrieking out 
** capital!” and braying out * bray-vos \’" till 
they were as hoarse as could possibly be ex- 
pected, I could also make out that some 
most desperate fighting work was going on 
overhead. ‘The ranting, raving, slurieking, 
bellowing, screaming, fighting, slashing, and 
confusion, was tremendous, Some of the 
auxiliaries had actually even been agile 
enough, in spite of their fall, in spite of the 
choking dust which must have suffocated 
any ordinarily rational person, to rush on 
to the stage again as a fresh reserve of 
troops, the roar of the enthusiastic house 
still continuing. Getting on thus by easy 
stages to recover myself, my cogitations 
were somewhat suddenly interrupted bya 
choked half-smothered voice from beneath 
me. ‘For God’s sake, my dear fellowy.do 
get off, or most decidedly 1 shall be. premas 
turely smothered., Remember ‘the , litle 
princes in the Tower we. ain't ,acting 
Richard the Third either ; come, dogetofl, 
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do, and take that cursed gun of vours out 
of my mouth—-for though neither loaded nor 
charged its been kicking and charging my 
visage in the devil’s own manner!’ I moved 
my quarters, ignorant that any body had 
been playing an amateur mattress under- 
neath me, when lo! like another (Hotten- 
tot by the way) Venus rising from the sea, 
out came my merry friend from a troubled 
ocean of dirty baize. Luckless Seyton ! his 
face was as black as a nigger’s, and no 
Ethiopian could have hesitated in claiming 
him at once as a “ man and a brother.” — 
* Here we are again,” he cried, in the true 
Grimaldi style, having at Jength recognised 
me. “ But what a trick that confounded 
manager has played us!" “ Yes, a very 
agreeable surprise that of ours—that march 
on the bridge before the audience, and then 
that awful drop into this dirty hole.— 
“ Never mind,” he returned, “ but, egad! 
the manager must give us a regular good 
supper for this, and no mistake !” 

We shortly afterwards met the manager, 
rubbing his hands, and in the highest spi- 
rits; his drama now safely numbered 
amongst the “palpable hits.” ‘ Gentle- 
men,” he began, “ I owe you a heavy debt 
of gratitude. I watched, I must now con- 
fess, with some nervousness, your entry,and 
the manner in which you accomplished that 
effective fall from the bridge was life itself— 
nature unadorned--life itself it was indeed.” 
“T’ve not the least doubt of that,” said 
Seyton, “ it was indeed life, and very natu- 
rally we must have executed it, for we were 
as totally unconscious of our intended pre- 
cipitation as the sham muskets we carried.” 
“ What!” screamed the manager, “ did'nt 
I tell you of it?” ‘ Devil a bit, you,” an- 
swered Seyton. “ No acting equal to na- 
ture, afterall,” I added. “ Dear me,” cried 
the perplexed little man, “I flattered my- 
self what a powerful addition this gentle- 
man (pointing to myself) would be to our 
company!” “ Undeceive yourself,” said 
Seyton, “that’s all a hoax of mine; this 
gentleman no more entertains an idea of en- 
tering on an actor’s career than he does of 
flying!” “‘Good heavens!” shrieked the 
manager, wincing under this stroke of Sey- 
ton’s! “ what a death-blow, and I’ve ac- 
tually been rummaging out all our Hamlet 
properties, and wondering whether I could 
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persuade our light comediin to take Ghost! 
But it can't be helped—a hoax is a hoax, 
though this is a cruel one. I’ owe you a 
supper, and I'll give you as good pay and as 
fair an opening as anybody!” “ No, no,” 
I returned,” that awful drop scene after my 
first act has decidedly quenched all my dra- 
matic fire; it shall be my first and only thea- 
trical performance; for 1 can never venture 
upon a second act. No, no; all foolish 
thoughts I might have once entertained are 
now completely evaporated by that awful 
initiation into the mysteries of the world 
below, and I shall for ever drop all such 
wild ideas !” D. 
FOREIGN 
MUSICAL INTELLIGENCE, 

Paris.~-(From a Correspondent).—Our 
Italian operatic season is on the eve ofcom- 
mencing, and it would appear that the high- 
est circles of Parisian society never evinced 
a more eager patronage fur good music and 
Italian song than on this occasion. At the 
present time the Faubourg St. Germain, 
the Faubourg St. Honore, the Chaussee 
d’Antin, the high aristocracy, ate disputing 
for boxes with the manager, M. Vatel, and 
who, it is asserted, fur the last month has 
only had one to let. It is probable that 
they may, like railway shares, arrive at a 
premium. The following is the vocal corps 
of the Italian theatre for the present season, 
which commenced Thursday, October 2nd : 
Prime donne : Mds. Grisi, Persiani, Teresina, 
Brambilla. Altra prima donna: Madame 
Librandi. Contralti: Madiles: Marietta 
Brambilla, Ernesta Grisi. Tenori’: Mario, 
Malvezzi, Corelli, Bassi; Lablache, Ron- 
coni, Derivis, Tagliafico, ‘To which may 
probably be added one or two debutantes 
Amongst the first operas produced’ ‘will be 
the Gazza Ladra, The Cenerentola, and Il 
Matrimonio, in which Madame Persiani will 
sing. A version of Verdi's néw opera, now 








so generally playing in Italy, #7 Nabuchod- ~ 


nosor, will be an early novelty. » nce, ct 


The Queen of the French has’ pregentéd 
to that accomplished vocalist, Madame Do- 
rus Gras, a valuable diamond bracelét. °'*” 


Mr. Lumley has been here for some’ days 


past and proceeds immediately to Italy,’ 
raise recruits for his operatic company for 
the ensuing London season. 


Mr, Mitchell, it is stated, Has edhipleted © 
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a permanent company forthe French plays, 
and it only remains for him to conclude en- 
gagements with the principal artistes, who 
will come to London to. perform during 
their ronge. Mr. Mitchell, accompanied 
by his stage manager, M, Cartigny, leaves 
on his return to London in a few days, 

The Odeon is undergoing repairs and re- 
embellishment, previously to opening for 
the season, Some interest is attached to a 
forthcoming production by M. Felix Pyat, 
entitled Diogenes. Itisa comedy of a very 
peculiar construction and highly original 
cast. The plot passes at Athens, in the 
time of Pericles. The principal character 
is Diogenes, the cynical philosopher; by 
his side figures Alcibiades, the great gene- 
ral of an enlightened mind and polished 
manners, the patron of poets; Aspasia, the 
protectress of philosophcrs, the Grecian Ni- 
non; and Lais, her graceful rival. This 
piece, respecting which more than ordinary 
interest prevails, is to be produced early in 
November. 

M. Katsnerr is composing the music of 
an opera ia three acts, for the Opera Co- 
mique, the words by M. Scribe, who, itis 
said, receives no less than 8,000 francs for 
the poem. 

I have just heard that at the Italian The- 
atre they propose to give, as the “ bouquet 
of the season,” a translation of a German 
opera very much in vogue on the other side 
the Rhine. The subject is taken from The 
Burgomaster of Saardam. 

A letter from Bonn says, that Liszt is en- 
gaged in setting to music for the Italian 
theatre at Valence an opera in five acts, of 
which the subject is taken from an episode 
in the history of Venice. The author is a 
young poet of Milan, named Carlo Guaita. 

M. Perullo, a young Italian composer, 
and a pupil of Mercadante, has had the ho- 
nor of presenting to Queen Victoria an al- 
bum of his musical compositions, which her 
Majesty very gracionsly received. 

The , King of Hanover has presented to 
Jenny Lind a valuable gold bracelet, stud- 
ded with brilliants, of the value of 500/, 

The German, journals confirm the state- 
ment we made last week as to the improba- 
bility of Jenny Lind appearing this season 
at Drury Lane. A journal just received 
says, ‘‘ This great, cantatrice has just entered 
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into a new engagement with the Grand 
Opera at Berlin for three years, at a salary 
of 25,000 thalers (about 38,8007) per annum, 
besides feug# (certain expenses allowed on 
each night’s performance) of 50 thalers 
(about 7/.7s.) per night, and also a conge of 
two months, repurchasable at the price of 
1,500 thalers. Never up to the present 
time hasa vocalist obtained such high terms 
in Germany. 

Bertin.—The French Theatre in this 
city opens on the Ist inst. ; the performan- 
ces are three times a week, 

St. PETERsBURGH.—The musical season 
will be very brilliant in the Russian capital, 
Madame Viardot Garcia and Madame Cas- 
tellan have arrived there. Rubini, whose 
return was doubtful, will now also proceed 
there. 





CHIT-CHAT. 

Wuat’s IN A NAME?—A provincial paper, 
in recording the success of the new ballet at 
Drury Lane, appear, to have sume doubts as 
to the possibility of their being a marble 
maiden, and givesir the more matter of-fact 
title of “* The Marble Mason.” 

WItson is at present giving his entertain- 
ments on the songs of Scotland in Birming- 
ham, and the towns in its immediate neigh- 
bourhood. 

Madame Dulcker, Malle. Schloss, the 
Misses Williams, Herr Goldberg, and John 
Parry are announced for a concert, which is 
to take place at Cheltenham shortly. 

Tue Sacrep Harmonic Society will 
resume its performances at Exeter Hall ear- 
ly next month with Handel’s Oratorio “ Is- 
rael in Egypt.” 

Another of our fair vocalists has departed 
for Germany, namely, Miss Dolby, who has 
been engaged by Dr.Mendelssohn,to sing at 
a series of concerts which are to take place 
at Leipsig, until the end of January, when 
she will return to England ; but she will vi- 
sit Berlin, Dresden, Vienna, &c., before she 
retraces her steps home again, 

Brauam’s two concerts at Cheltenham 
last week were very successful. Mr. Charles 
Braham was not well enough to sing, but 
the evergreen British Apollo, and his eldest 
son, Hamilton, gathered golden opinions ; 
Mr, Richard Blagrove performed a fantasia 
on the concertina ina capital style, accom. 
panied on the pianoforte by Mr. Annelli, 
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Mr. Grosork Case, the violinist and con- 
certina performer,has been elected a mem- 
ber of the Royal Society of Musicians. Mr. 
Cotton Reeve, the violinist, who had been 
a member of the society for forty-seven 
years, died lately. 

New Crry Tueatre, Guascow.—This 
establishment has been crowded during the 
engagement of Mrs. Fitzwilliam, who never 
The local 
press teems with praises of her acting and 


singing in the “ The Green Bushes,” “ Jo- 
” 


before appeared in Glasgow. 


sephine, ” and in her admirably sustained 
personation oanieee 


THINGS THAT ARE NOT TRUE. 

It is not true that Mr. Seedycake, the 
baker, though he sells bread cheaper than 
at any other shop, gives short weight, or is 
content with less profits than others—but 
it is true that he puts plenty of ground- 
bones and alum into his bread (not being 
by any means a well-bred man) and so 
makes it answer. 

It is not true that Mr. Brightspark Glitter 
wears a cheap imitation-gold shirt pin—but 
it is true that the article of jewellery is of 
the most massive description, and made of 
real mosaic gold. 

It is not true that Mr. Churchmouse 
Stingy enjoyed a most delicious goose with 
sage and stuffing, and all proper et ceteras, 
on Michaelmas Day—but it is true that the 
whole story of the goose is stuff altogether, 
and that the abused bird is a Mrs. Harris in 
a new character. 

It is not true that Sir 
ditating abolishing 


Robert Peel is me- 
the Income Tax—but it 
is true (too, too true, as they say in the 
melodramas) that that confounded fin-iax 
is nailed upon Old England for many a long 
day. 

It is not true that Mr. Police O’Swindle 
is.a great proprietor of paper and other 
mills in various parts of the country—but it 
is true that the same gentleman has been 
seen on more than one occasion threading 
the giddy mazes of the treadmill. 
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Tt is not true that Mr. M*Dougal, the lat: 
master of the Andover Union, has ever ma 
nifested towards the paupers the greatest 
kindness and affectién—but it is true that 
the said gentleman has-done nothing of the 
kind, ‘ 

SAWS AND SAYINGS. 

Will you take a hoster,” as the cannon 
said when it hoisted the soldier into the air, 

“ We shall come to. blows directly,” as 
the gale of wind said to the Captain. 

“Cast a little light upon the subject,” as 
Queen Mary observed, commanding them 
to set fire to a heretic in Smithfield. 

“ Agitate the tinkler,” as the mouse said 
to the cat with the bell round its neck when 
they were both in the dark together. 





To Corresponden fa. 


A Sunscriser.—The advertisement will be 
4s., 1s. 6d. of which we make Her Ma- 
jesty a present of. We shall not be par- 
ticular for a few words, wishing to encou- 
rage young authors. 

Deita.—We are very sorry the article came 
too late. We will give a portion of it in 
our next. 

H. Hinp.— We will look over our bills the 
first opportunity, and give the informa- 
tion. 

W.S.—Apply to Mr. G. Bennett, at Sad- 
ler’s Wells, who is a teacher for the stage. 

J. Wetts.—We give the preference decid - 
edly to Macready in the part. 

W. Jones—It shall appear in Our next. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
—@— 
» EIGHT LESSONS. 


W kt ‘ING, BOOK-KEEPING, 
&e.—Persons of any age, however bad their 
wae may in Kight Lessons, acquire permanently 
an elegant and fiewing style of Penm: apslip, adapt- 
ed either to professional pursuits or private cor 
Spundenee. Arithmetic on a method requiring only 
one third the time and mental labour usually re- 
quisite. Book-keeping as practised in the Govern- 
ment, banking, and merchants’ oflices, Short-hand, 


“C, 





"aia to Mr. Smart, at the Institution, 7, New 
Street, Covent Garden, Tead ing te $t, Martin's Lane. 

“ Under such instructors as Mr. Sm ART, penman- 
ship has bee u reduced toa science, and the acquisi- 
tion of what is called a ‘ good hand,’ rendered but 
the Bi labour of an hour !"—Polytechhic Jourual. 

We advise allbad writers to apply to Mr. Smart, 
oh will speedily render them accomplished in the 
Cailigraphic Science.” ~The Hvenina Star. 

“Mr. Smakv’s mode of teaching is a yast ime 
provement upon any former system which hascome 
under our inspection.”+-Londen Jowrnal of Com 
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